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J. HE following Sermon (the Authentkit)/ 
of which cannot be doubted) came, with many 
others, into the Hands of the Editor by the 
Death of Dr. 'Taylor, late Prebendary of 
Westminster, &c. 

It is now publijhed for two Reafons: Eirjl, 
as it is a Compofition that will refle£l no Di/grace 
on the Author ; and. Secondly, as it is upon a 
Suljedl of the highejl Importance to Mankind. 



Great Dean's Yard, Weftminfler, 
March. J 8th, 1788.' 



S E R M O N, &c. 



JOHN, Ch. XI. 2^, ibv. Former Part. 

JESUS SAID UNTO HER, I AM THE RESURRECTION, 
AND THE LIFE : HE THAT BELIEVETH IN ME, 
THOUGH HE WERE DEAD, YET SHALL HE LIVE ; 

AND WHOSOEVER LIVETH, AND BELIEVETH IN ME, 
SHALL NEVER DIE. 

TO afford adequate confolations to the 
laft hour, to chear the gloomy paflage 
through the valley of the fhadow of death, 
and to eafe that anxiety, to which beings, 
prefcient of their own diffolution, and con- 
fcious of their own danger, muft be ne- 
ceflarily expofed, is the privilege only of re- 
vealed reli^on, All thofe to whom the fuper- 
natural light of heavenly do£trine has never 
been imparted, however formidable for power, 
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or illuflrious for wifdom, have wanted thjlt 
knowledge of their future ftate, which alone 
can give comfort to mifery, pr fecurity to en- 
joyment ; and have been forced to rufli for- 
wards to the grave, through the darknefs of 
ignorance ; or, if they happened to be more 
refined and inquifitive, to folace their paffaget 
with the fallacious and uncertain glimmer of 
philofophy. 

There were, doubtlefs, at all times, as there 
are now, many who lived with very little 
thought concerning their end ; many whofe 
time was wholly filled up by public, or do- 
meftic bufinefs, by the purfuits of ambition, or 
the defire of riches; many who diflblved them- 
felves in luxurious enjoyments, and, when 
they could lull their minds by any prefent 
pleafure, had no regard to diftant events, but 
withheld their imagination from fallying out 
into futurity, or catching any terror that might 
interrupt their quiet ; and there were many 
who rofe fo little above animal life, that they 
were conipletely ingrofled by the objedts about 
them, and had their views extended no farther 
than to the next hour ; in whom the ray of 
reafon was half extia^Tj, and who had neither 

hopes 
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hopes nor fears, but of fome near advantage, or 
fome preffing danger. 

But multitudes there muft always be, and 
greater multitudes as arts and civility prevail, 
who cannot wholly withdraw their thoughts 
from death. All cannot be diftra(9;ed with 
bufmefs, or ftunned with the clamours of 
aflemblies, or the fhouts of armies. All cannot 
live in the perpetual diflipation of fucceffive 
diverfions, nor will all enflave their under- 
ftandings to their fenfes, and feek felicity in 
the grofs gratifications of appetite. Some muft 
always keep their reafon and their fancy in 
aftion, and feek either honour or pleafiire 
from intellediual operations ; and from them, 
others, more negligent or fluggifh, will be in 
time fixed or awakened ; knowledge will be 
perpetually difFufed, and curiofity hourly en- 
larged. 

But, when the faculties were once put in 
motion, when the mind had broken loofe from 
the fhackles of fenfe, and made excurfions to 
remote confequences, the firft confideration 
that would ftop her courfe, muft be the in- 
ceffant wafte of life, the approach of age, and 
B 2 the 
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the certainty of death ; the approach of that 
time, in which ftrength muft fail, and pleafure 
fly away, and the certainty of that diffolutlon 
which fhall put an end to all the profpeds of 
this world. It is impoflible to think, and not 
fometimes to think on death. Hope, indeed, 
has many powers of delufion ; whatever is 
poffible, however unlikely, it will teach us to 
promife ourfelves ; but death no man has 
efcaped, and therefore no man can hope to 
efcape it. From this dreadful expectation no 
flxelter or refuge can be found. Whatever we 
fee, forces it upon us ; whatever is, new or old, 
flourifhing or declining, either direftly, or by 
a very fhort deduction, leads man to the con- 
fideration of his end ; and accordingly we 
find, that the fear of death has always been 
confidered as the great enemy of human quiet, 
the polluter of the feaft of happinefs, and em- 
bitterer of the cup of joy. The young, man 
who rejoices in his youth, amidft his mufic 
and his gaiety, has always been difturbed with 
the thought, that his youthwill be quickly at 
an end. The Monarch, to whom it is faid 
that he is a God, has always been reminded by 
his own heart, that he fliall die like man. 

This 
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This unwelcome convidlon, which is thus 
continually prefled upon the mind, every art 
has been employed to oppofe. The general re- 
medy, in all ages, has been to chafe it away 
from the prefent moment, and to gain a fuf- 
pence of the pain that could not be cured. In 
the ancient writings, we therefore find the 
fhortnefs of life frequently mentioned as an 
excitement to jollity and pleafure ; and may 
plainly difcover, that" the authors had no other 
means of relieving that gloom with which 
the uncertainty of human life clouded their 
conceptions. Some , of the Philofophers, in- 
<leed, appear to have fought a nobler, and 
a more certain remedy, and to have endea-- 
voured to overpower the force of death by ar- 
guments, and to difpel the gloom by the light 
of reafon. They inquired into the nature of 
the foul of man, and fhewed, at leaf! probably, 
that it is a fubftance diftin£t from matter, and 
therefore independent on the body, and exempt 
from dilTolution and corruption. The argU'^ 
ments, whether phyfical or moral, upon which 
they eftablilhed this doctrine, it is not neceffary 
to recount to a Chriftian audience, by whom 
it is believed upon more certain proofs, and 
higher authority j fmce, though they were fuch 
B3 as 
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as might determine the cahn mind of a Philo- 
fopher, inquifitive only after truth, and un- 
influenced by external obje£ts ; yet they were 
fuch as required leifure and capacity, not al- 
lowed in general to mankind ; they were fuch 
as many could never underftand, and of which, 
therefore, the efficacy and comfort were con- 
fined to a fmall number, without any benefit 
to the unenlightened multitude. 

Such has been hitherto the nature of philo- 
fophical arguments, and (uch it muft probably 
for ever remain; for, though, perhaps, the fuc- 
ceffive induftry of the ftudious may mcreafe 
the number, or advance the probability, of ar- 
guments; and, though continual contemplation 
of matter will, I believe, fhew it, at length, 
wholly incapable of motion, fenfatio.n, or or- 
der, by any powers of its own, and therefore 
neceffarily eftablifti the immateriality, and pro- 
bably the immortality of the foul ; yet there 
never can be expected a time, in which the 
grofs body of mankind can attend to fuch fpe- 
culations, or can comprehend them ; and there- 
fore there never can be a time, in which this 
knowledge can be taught in fuch a manner, 
as to be generally conducive to virtue, or h^ip- 

pinefs, 
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pinefs, but by a meffenger from God, from 
the Creator of the World, and the Father of 
Spirits. 

To perfuade common and uninftruded 
minds to the belief of any fa£t, we may every 
day perceive, that the teftimony of one man, 
"whom they think Worthy of credit, has more 
'force than the arguments of a thoufand rea- 
foners, even when the arguments are fuch as 
■they may be imagined completely qualified to 
"Comprehend. Hence it is plain, that the con- 
ftitution of mankind is fuch, that abftrufe and 
intellectual truths can be taught no otherwife 
than by pofitive aflertion, fupported by fome 
fenfible evidence, by which the affertor is fe- 
cured from thefufpicion of falfehood ; and that, 
if it fhould pleafe God to infpire a teacher 
with fome demonflration of the immortality of 
the foul, it would far lefs avail him for general 
inftrudtion, than the power of working a mi- 
racle in its vindication, unlefs God fhould, at 
the fame time, infpire all the hearers with do- 
cility and apprehenfion, and turn, at once, all 
the fenfual, the giddy, the la7-y, the bufy, the 
corrupt and the proud, into humble, abftraded 
and diligent Philofophers. 

B4 To 
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To bring life and immortality to light, to 
^ve fucH proofs of our future exiftence, as may 
influence the moft narrow mind, and fill the 
moft capacious intelledl, to open profpedts be- 
yond the grave, in which the thought may 
expatiate without obftrudion, and to fupply a 
refuge and fupport to the mind, amidft all the 
miferies of decaying nature, is the peculiar ex- 
cellence of the Gofpel of Chrift, Without this 
heavenly Inftrudtor, he who feels himfelf finkr 
ing under the weight of years, or melting 
away by the flow wafl:e of a lingering difeafe, 
has no other remedy than obdurate patience, a 
gloomy refignation to that which cannot be 
avoided; and he who follows his friend, or 
whoever there is yet dearer than a friend, to 
the grave, can have no other confolation than 
that which he derives from the general mifery; 
the refledion, that he fufiers only what the 
reft of mankind muft fufFer; a poor confidera- 
tion, which rather awes us to filence, than 
fooths us to quiet, and which does not abate 
the fenfe of our calamity, though it may fpme- 
times make us afhamed to complain. 

But, fo much is our condition improved by 
the Gofpel, fo much is the fl:ing of death re- 
bated, 



.( 9 ) 

bated, that we may now; be invited to the con- 
templation of our mortality, as to a pleafing 
employment of the mind, to an exercife de- 
lightful and recreative, not only when calamity 
and perfecution drive us out from the affem- 
blies of men, and forrow and woe reprefent 
the grave as a refuge and an afylum, but even 
in the hours of the higheft earthly profperity, 
when our cup is full, and -Wfhen we have laid 
up ftores for ourfelves ; for, in him who be- 
lieves the promife of the Saviour of the Worldj 
it can caufe no difturbance to remember, that 
this night his foul may be required of him ; 
and he who fufFers one of the fharpeft evils 
which this life can fhew, amidft all its varieties 
of mifery ; he that has lately been feparated 
from the perfon whom a long participation of 
good and evil had endeared to him ; -he who 
has feen kindnefs fnatched from his arms, and 
fidelity torn from his bofom ; he whofe ear is 
no more to be delighted with tender in- 
ftru£tion, and whofe virtue fhall be no more 
awakened by the feafonable whifpers of mild 
reproof, may yet look, without horror, on the 
tomb which enclofes the remains of what he 
loved and honoured, as upon a place which, if 
it revives the fenfe of his lofs, may calm him 

with 
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vnth the hope of that flate in which there 
fhall be no more grief or feparation. 

To Chriftians the celebration of a funeral Is 
by no means a folemnity of barren and un- 
availing fbrrow, but eftablifhed by the church 
for other purpofes. 

Firft, for the confolation of forrow. Se- 
condly, for the enforcement of piety. The 
mournful folemnity of the burial of the dead 
is inftituted, firft, for the confolation of that 
grief to which the beft minds, if not fupported 
and regulated by religion, are moft liable. They 
who moft endeavour the happinefs of others, 
who devote their thoughts to tendernefs and 
pity, and ftudioufly maintain the reciproca- 
tion of kindnefs, by degrees mingle their fouls, 
in fuch a manner, as to feel, from fepara- 
tion, a total deftitution of happinefs, a fudden 
abruption of all their profpedls, a ceflation of 
all their hopes, fchemes and defires. The whole 
mind becomes a gloomy vacuity, without any 
image or form of pleafure, a chaos of confufed 
wifhes, direded to no particular end, or to 
that which, while we wifti, we cannot hope to 
obtain ; for the dead will not revive ; thofc 

whom 
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whom God has called away from the prefent 
ftate of exiftence, can be feen no more in it ; 
we muft go to them ; but they cannot return 
to us. 

Yet, to fhew that grief is vain, is to af- 
ford very little comfort ; yet this is all that 
reafon can afford; but religion, our only friend 
in the moment of diftrefs, in the moment 
when the help of man is vain, when forti- 
tude and cowardice fink down together, and 
the fage and the virgin mingle their lamenta- 
tions ; religion will inform us, that forrow 
and complaint are not only vain, but un- 
reafonable and erroneous. The voice of God, 
fpeaking by his Son, and his apoftles, will in- 
ftru£t us, that fhe, whofe departure we now 
mourn, i^ not dead,' but fleepeth ; that only 
her body is committed to the ground, but that 
the foul is returned to God, who gave it ; that 
God, v/hb is infinitely merciful, who hateth 
nothing that he has made, who defireth not 
the death of a finnerj to that God, who only 
can compare performance with ability, who 
alone knows how far the heart has been pure, 
or corrupted, how inadvertency has furprifed, 
fear has betrayed, or weaknefs has impeded ; to 

that 
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that God, who marks every afpiration after a 
better ftate, who hears the prayer which the 
voice cannot utter, records the purpofe that 
perifhed without opportunity of action, the 
wifh that vanifhed away without attainment, 
who is always ready to receive the penitent, 
to whom fmcere contrition is never late, 
and who will accept the tears of a returning 
finner. 

Such are the reflexions to which we are 
called by the voice of truth ; and from thefe 
we fhall find that comfort which philofophy 
cannot fupply, and that peace which the world 
cannot- give. The contemplation of the mercy 
of God may juftly aflford fome confolation, 
even when the office of burial is performed to 
thofe who have been fnatched away without 
vifible amendment of their lives ; for, who 
fliall prefume to determine the ftate of de- 
parted fouls, to lay open what God hath con- 
cealed, and to fearch the counfels of the Moft 
Higheft ? — But, with more confident hope of 
pardon and acceptance, may we commit thofe 
to the receptacles of mortality, who have lived 
without any open or enormous crimes ; who 
have endeavoured to propitiate God by re- 
pentance, 
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pentance, and have died, at laft, with hope and 
refignation. Among thefe fhe furely may be 
remembered whom we have followed hither 
to the tomb, to pay her the laft honom's, and 
to refign her to the grave : fhe, whom many 
who now hear me have known, and whom 
none, who were capable of diftinguifliing 
either moral or intelledual excellence, could 
know, without efteem, or tendernefs. To praife 
the extent of her knowledge, the acutenefs of 
her wit, the accuracy of her judgment, the 
force of her fentiments, or the elegance of her 
expreffion, would ill fuit with the occafion. 

Such praife would little profit the living, 
and as little gratify the dead, who is now in a 
place where vanity and competition are for- 
gotten for ever; Where fhe finds a cup of 
water given for the relief of a poor brother, a 
prayer uttered for the mercy of God to thofe 
whom ihe wanted power to relieve, a word of 
inflrudion to ignorance, a fmile of comfort to 
mifery, of more avail than all thofe accom- 
plilhments which confer honour and diflinc- 
tion among the fons of Folly. — Yet, let it be 
remembered, that her wit was never employed 

to 
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to feoff at goodnefs, nor her reafon to difpute 
againft truth. In this age of wild opinions, 
fhe was as free from fcepticifm as the cloiftered 
virgin. She never wifhed to fignalize herfelf 
by the fingularity of paradox. She had a juft 
' diffidence of her own reafon, and delired to 
pradife rather than to difpute. Her pradice 
was fuch as her opinions naturally produced. 
She was exafl: and regular in her devotions, 
full of confidence in the divine mercy, fub- 
miffive to the difpenfations of Providence, ex- 
tenfively charitable in her judgments and opi- 
nions, grateful for every kindnefs that fhe re- 
ceived, and willing to impart affiftance of every 
kind to all whom her little power enabled her 
to benefit. She paffed through many months 
languor, weaknefs and decay, without a fmgle 
murmur of impatience, and often expreffed 
■ her adoration of that mercy which granted her 
fQ long time for recolledion and penitence. 
That fhe had no failings, cannot be fuppofcd : 
but fhe has now appeared before the Almighty 
Judge ; and it would ill become beings like 
us, weak and finful as herfelf, to remember 
thofe faults which, we truft, Eternal Purity 
has pardoned. 

Let 
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Let us therefore preferve her memory for no 
other end but to imitate her virtues ; and let 
us add her example to the motives to piety 
which this folemnity was, fecondly, inftituted 
to enforce. 

It would not indeed be reafonable to expe£t, 
did we not know the inattention and perverfe- 
nefs of mankind,, that anyone who hadfoUowed 
a funeral, could fail to return home without 
new refolutions of a holy life : for, who ca» 
fee the final period of all human fchemes and 
undertakings, without conviction of the vanity 
of all that terminates in the prefent ftate ? For, 
who can fee the wife, the brave, the powerful, 
or the beauteous, carried to the grave, without 
reflection on the emptinefs of all thofe dit- 
tindions which fet us here in oppofition to 
each other ? And who, when he fees the vanity 
of all terreftrial advantages, can forbear to wifh 
for a more permanent and certain happinefs ? 
Such wifhes, perhaps, often arife, and fuch re- 
folutions are often formed : but, before the 
refolution can be exerted, before the wifh can 
regulate the condu£t, new profpeCls open be- 
fore us, new impteiKons are received ; the 

t-emp- 
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temptations of the world follcit, the paflions of 
the heart are put into commotion j we plunge 
again into the tumult, engage again in the 
conteft, and forget, that what we gain cannot 
be kept, and that the life, for which we are 
thus bufy to provide, muft be quickly at an 
end. 

But, let us not be thus fliamefuUy deluded ! 
Let us not thus idly perifli in our folly, by 
negleding the loudeft call of Providence ; nor, 
when we have followed our friends, and our 
enemies, to the tomb, fuffer ourfelves to be 
furprifed by the dreadful fummons, and die, at 
laft, amazed and unprepared ! Let every one 
whofe eye glances on this bier, examine what 
would have been his condition, if the fame 
hour had called him to judgment, and re- 
member, that, though he is now fpared, he 
may, perhaps, be to-morrow among feparate 
fpirits. The prefent moment is in our power : 
let us, therefore, from the prefent moment, 
begin our repentance ! Let us not, any longer, 
harden our hearts, but hear, this day, the voice 
of our Saviour and our God, and begin to do, 
with all our powers, whatever we Ihall wifti 

to 
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to have done, when the grave fhall open before 
us ! Let thofe who came hither weeping and 
latnentlng, reflect, that they have not time for 
ufelefs ferf ow j that their own ialvation is to 
be fecured, and that the day is far fpent« and 
the night conleth, when no man can work j 
that tears are of no value to the deadj and that 
their own. danger may juftly claim their whole 
attention ! Let thofe who entered this place 
unaffefted and indifferent, and whofe only 
purpofe was to behold this funeral fpedtacle, 
conlider, that fhe, whom they thus behold with 
negligence, and pafs by, was lately partaker of 
the fame nature with themfelves ; and that 
they likewife are haftening to their end, and 
muft foon, by others equally negligent, be 
buried and forgotten ! Let all remember, that 
the ' day of life is fhort, and that the day of 
grace may be much fhorter ; that this may 
be the laft warning which God will grant 
us, and that, perhaps, he who looks on this 
grave unalarmed, may fink unreformed into 
his own ! 

Let it, therefore, be our care, when we re- 
tire from this folemnity, that we immediately 

G turn 
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turn from our vnckednefs, and do that which 
is lawful and right j that, whenever difeafe, or 
violence, fhall diflblve our bodies, our fouls 
may be faved alive, and received into ever- 
lafting habitations j where, with Angels and 
Archangels, and all the glorious Hoft of 
Heaven, they fhall fing glory to God on high, 
and the Lamb, for ever and ever. 



THE END. 



